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they had fired glass from their guns. . . . And I have
always been proud of being remotely connected with such
an admirable phrase . , . but the admirable nature of the
phrase conceals the fact that if you shoot anything at all
at anybody, you are committing murder. ... So that,
if you insist, I am ready to set Stonewall Jackson and R. E.
Lee and even Sir Lancelot in the same category as Sherman
and Grant. . . .
§
"I'll be hanged if you shall for Lancelot/' says Biala,who
looks in to say that she is going to the Capitol to make a
drawing suggested by Mr. Huey Long reading Madame
Bovary to the House of Representatives.
§
Don't consider that the above passage on the Conception
of Murder as a Remedy is a digression from our immediate
purpose, which is that of religious intolerance, constitutions,,
soils and climate in the colonial South and their influence
on what is left of civilization to-day. Murder was for long,
and is still, so much considered as the only remedy and cure-
all for the ills as well of the body as of the soul that, in the
consideration of anything in times past and to-day, it must
be regarded as for ever below the surface ... so only just
below the surface that it may at any moment crop up.
A race to the south of you enjoys a blessed climate and a
fertile soil. . . . And at once you from your mists say:
"Let us consider murdering them and ourselves grow olives
and oranges on their fertile cliffs above the sea." A race to
the south of you believes that the earth goes round the sun,
whilst you know that the sun goes round the earth. And you
say: eeLet us to the glory of God consider murdering them
so that Truth may prevail during our possession of their
lands and the so-called astronomical instruments which
have permitted them to evolve that damnable heresy."
Or a race to the south of you has evolved so on the whole
satisfactory a feudal civilization on account of the absence
of towns, the fertility of the soil, the negroes you have sold
them, that they will no longer absorb the wooden nutmegs

